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pieces, but they could, if preserved, be of some
service. Classes of young architects, who will
be designing our children's villas and flats,
might be driven out to them once a week, and
shown practical illustrations of what a "room"
should be. Labour-saving was an excellent and
necessary development, but I cannot understand
why the architect should have said in his heart:
"I am saving you labour. Therefore you must
have smaller rooms." It seems tautology.
But these new little houses on the extra-
suburban estates have had a good effect on
London and on the people's condition and
spirits. Poverty, as I said earlier, still smudges
the city, but it is not so dense black as it was,
and it is centred mainly on lack of work, not,
as formerly, on wretched wages. There is better
distribution of amenities and a higher tone in
the living of all classes. Even in the poorest
alleys you no longer see children clad in un-
gainly assortments of their parents' clothes. To-
day, however shabby they may be, they wear
their own clothes. You no longer see barefoot
waifs begging in the streets. They still beg, but
they make a sport of it, as with grottoes, or with
painted faces and fancy dress a fortnight before
Guy Fawkes Day. If you do, in the summer,
see children scampering about without shoes or
stockings it is due to their delight in modern
hygiene, not to social misery. Even outside the